THE  REGISTER 


CONTENTS  FOR  MAY 


I . 

Class  Song  ... 

Page 

3 

2. 

A Boating  Song 

Page 

3 

3- 

Lost,  a Sign  ... 

Page 

4 

4- 

The  Adventures  of  Sir  Brian 

Page 

8 

5- 

The  Finish  of  Jupiter 

Page 

8 

6. 

Notes  - 

Page 

9 

7- 

Editorials  ... 

Page 

I o 

8. 

A Day  in  School 

Page 

I 2 

9- 

Athletics  ... 

Page 

*4 

^ Advertisements 


PHOTOGRAPHS 


As  I have  been  honored  with  the  contract  from  the  Senior  Class,  it  is  a pleasure  to  announce 
that  my  best  efforts  will  be  put  forth  to  give  every  student  the  finest  results 
to  be  obtained  in  Photography 


My  work  has  received  the  highest  honors  awarded  Photography  during  the  past  eight  years 
A call  at  the  Studio  will  be  greatly  appreciated 


WILL  ARMSTRONG 


No.  I Boylston  Street,  Boston  One  door  east  of  Hotel  Reynolds 


Prize  Cups 

FOR  GAMES 

Triple  Plate,  Sterling  Silver, 
Bronze,  $2.00  upwards 

Jewelry  and  Watches  for  Men  and 
Women.  Prices  to  Suit  all  Purses, 
Quality  Guaranteed 

Also  Canes,  Umbrellas,  Opera 
Glasses 

A.  STOWELL  & CO. 

Incorporated 

Makers  and  Finders  of  the 
Unusual 

24  WINTER  STREET,  BOSTON 


THE 


Complete  and  Thorough 

Commercial  and  Stenographic 

Courses  of  Study 

Experienced  Teachers.  Pupils  Both  Sexes 

Employment  Department 

Most  Efficient  Known 

Registration  in  person  or  by  letter.  New 
pupils  admitted  whenever  there  are  vacan- 
cies. No  canvassers  or  agents  employed. 
Prospectus  free,  by  post.  Address 

H.  E.  HIBBARD,  608  Washington  Street 


Bent  & Bush 


t( 


387  Washington  St. 

Boston 

DRILL  CAPS 
EMBROIDERIES 
CLASS  PINS 


Designs  and  Estimates  furnished 


BUY  OF  THE  MANUFACTURERS 

Drafting  Instruments,  Water 
Colors  in  Boxes,  Drawing 
Papers,  Brushes,  Etc. 

WADSWORTH,  HOWLAND  & CO.,  Inc. 

82  and  84  Washington  Street 
216  and  218  Clarendon  Street 

FACTORIES,  MALDEN,  MASS. 


Please  mention  the  Register  when  you  patronize  advertisers. 


Latin  School  Register 

Volume  XXII.,  No.  9 MAY,  1903  Issued  Monthly 

CLASS  SONG 


Who  would  not  be  a first  class  boy 
In  the  Latin  School  to-day  ; 

The  first  school  in  America, 

And  the  best  of  all,  they  say. 

’Twas  founded  on  the  glorious  day 
That  Shakespeare  calls  his  own. 

And  carved  upon  its  honored  walls 
Some  famous  names  are  shown. 

Chorus. 

The  boys  that  stand  before  you,  go  forth  to 
life’s  great  test; 

Their  days  of  school  are  over  ; they  mean  to 
do  their  best. 

Among  the  famous  men  to  come,  we  hope  that 
you  will  see 

Some  members  of  the  naughty  class  vou  knew 
in  naughty-three. 

II. 

A football  team  that  came  out  first 
Till  now  we  never  saw  ; 

The  leading  chessman  of  the  class 
Did  with  the  champion  draw. 

Ir  hockey,  baseball,  tennis,  golf. 


And  basket  ball  you’ll  find. 

The  good  old  class  of  naughty-three 
Was  not  so  far  behind. 

Chorus 

III. 

In  scholarship  we  are  not  bad  ; 

We  hope  to  win  some  praise. 

And  show  that  we  weren’t  idle 
In  our  happy  boyhood  days. 

To  our  teachers  who  have  aided  us 
We  give  our  thanks  to-day. 

And  hope  that  in  the  coming  years 
Of  us  they’ll  proudly  say, — 

Chorus. 

The  boys  that  stood  before  you,  went  forth  to 
life’s  great  test. 

Their  days  of  school  were  over,  and  they  had 
done  their  best. 

Among  the  famous  men  to-day  we’re  glad 
that  you  can  see 

Some  members  of  the  naughty  class  you  knew 
in  naughty-three. 

A.  R.  McIntyre,  ’03. 


A BOATING  SONG 


A clear  sky,  an  open  sea,  a rollicking,  romping 
wave, 

A stiff  breeze,  fresh  salt  air,  and  a crew  both 
hearty  and  brave. 

And  a good  stout  craft  that’s  sailing  free 
And  a pretty  maiden,  to  sit  by  me. 

But  she  must  be  very  fair  to  see. 

Let  the  w'aves  leap  high,  let  the  billows  crash. 

Let  the  storm  winds  blow,  let  the  lightning 
flash, 


But  we  in  our  boat  have  never  a fear. 

And  laugh  with  the  winds,  while  many  a 
cheer 

Reaches  the  mermaids,  loud  and  clear. 

On  the  wings  of  the  wind  our  boat  flies  fast. 
And  bent  and  strained  is  our  stout  little  mast. 
And  we  beat  the  sea-gulls  in  their  flight. 

And  conquer  the  waves  with  all  their  might. 
And  drift  afar  in  the  stormy  night. 

V.  T.  W.,  ’04. 
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LOST,  A SIGN 


IT  follows  as  a matter  of  course  that  there 
should  be  much  much  more  class  rivalry 
and  fun  in  a small  college  than  in  a large 
one.  In  a college  of  from  five  hundred  to  a 
thousand  students,  the  fellows  feel  themselves 
to  be  of  some  importance  in  the  general  college 
life.  Then  it  often  happens,  too,  that  a small 
college  will  be  situated  near  a small  town  so 
that  the  students  as  a body  are  closer  knit  to- 
gether because  of  the  lack  of  outside  amuse- 
ments, and  because  of  the  fact  that  they  depend 
on  each  other  to  furnish  the  aforesaid  amuse- 
ments. However  the  facts  in  the  case  may 
stand,  it  generally  happens  that  the  smaller  in- 
stitution has  the  larger  stock  of  tales  of  student 
fun.  It  was  in  a small  college,  in  a small 
town,  that  a few  students  one  rainy  evening, 
— and  as  it  happened,  it  was  the  evening  before 
Commencement,  — were  telling  the  amusing 
incidents  and  experiences,  that  had  come  to 
them  in  their  four  years  of  college  life.  Most 
of  the  group  were  grave  and  reverend  Seniors, 
though  of  the  seven  or  eight  fellows  in  the 
room,  perhaps  two  were  rejoicing  in  the  fact 
that  they  were  Juniors. 

It  was  a crowd  of  fellows  such  as  one  might 
have  expected  to  find  in  Jack  Loring’s  room, 
jolly  and  good-natured,  everyone  of  them  in- 
terested in  some  form  of  college  athletics,  yet 
standing  high  in  their  studies.  It  was  natural 
that  on  this,  the  last  night  of  college  life  for 
most  of  them,  they  should  go  over  the  fun  and 
the  scrapes  they  had  had. 

It  was  little  Billy  Loomis  who  started  the 
stream  of  anecdotes,  by  telling  of  the  fright  the 
Sophomores  had  had  when  they  tried  to  haze 
the  western  giant,  Tom  Green.  Now  the 
fellows  had  heard  the  story  at  least  half  a dozen 
times  before,  and  Billy  was  told  to  “ retire  to 
the  extreme  rear  and  assume  a sitting  posture” 
before  he  had  the  Sophomores  farther  than  out- 
side Green’s  door. 


“ You  fellows  are  hogs,”  he  exclaimed  re- 
sentfully. “You  want  to  keep  your  own 
tongues  wagging  all  the  time;  you  never  let 
any  one  else  do  any  talking.”  At  these  words 
he  was  politely  requested  to  “ bottle  up,”  and 
there  was  a general  laugh  at  his  expense,  as  it 
was  a well  known  fact  that  the  fellow  who 
could  out-talk  Bill  Loomis  was  conspicuously 
lacking. 

“ If  Bill  will  kindly  allow  me  to  get  a few 
words  in  edgewise.  I’ll  tell  you  about  some- 
thing that  happened  in  ’84,  when  I was  a 
Freshie,”  said  Loring,  after  the  laughter  had 
subsided.  For  once  the  little  fellow  remained 
silent,  so  Jack  went  on. 

“That  year  there  was  a large  Senior  class, 
and  if  anything  went  wrong  they  determined 
to  right  it  themselves.  You  know  that  was  the 
year  before  the  railroad  was  put  through,  and 
whatever  fuel  was  burned  in  the  stoves  was 
mostly  wood,  as  what  little  coal  there  was  had 
to  be  hauled  clear  from  Lebanon. 

“Better  throw  a little  more  wood  on  the  fire, 
Dan.  It  is  rather  cool  and  damp,  even  if  it  is 
the  day  before  Commencement,  besides,  it  is 
always  more  cheerful  to  see  a fire  glowing  on 
the  grate. 

“Well,  as  I was  saying,  wood  was  about  the 
only  fuel  used,  and  unfortunately  one  man,  old 
farmer  Jones  — you  will  remember  him,  Dan — 
held  the  monopoly  of  the  college  wood  market. 
His  usual  price  was  $5.10  a cord  and  the 
fellows  didn’t  kick  at  that  as  long  as  the  wood 
was  reasonably  dry;  but  along  towards  the  end 
of  January  there  came  a cold  streak,  the  very 
mercury  in  the  thermometer  froze,  so  the  fellows 
said.  I didn’t  go  to  see  for  myself.  The 
wood  began  to  melt  away  as  rapidly  as  the 
snow  did  during  that  big  thaw  in  April,  and  all 
the  boys  were  wishing  the  old  man  would  come 
in  ahead  of  time  with  his  wood.  He  used  to 
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come  in  twice  a week,  Tuesdays  and  Fri- 
days. By  Tuesday  morning  there  wasn’t 
much  wood  left,  but  the  boys  felt  all  right 
about  it,  because  they  were  expecting  farmer 
Jones  during  the  day.  But  he  didn’t  come  till 
Thursday,  and  it  you’ll  believe  it,  that  old  skin- 
flint had  determined  to  form  a wood  trust  all  by 
himself,  and  when  he  came  in  Thursday  morning 
he  asked  six  dollars  per  cord  for  it.  You  can  im- 
agine the  indignation  it  roused.  He  didn’t 
sell  a single  piece  of  wood  that  whole  day. 
Some  of  the  Freshmen  tried  to  buy  it,  but  the 
Seniors  and  Juniors,  who  had  held  an  indigna- 
tion meeting,  had  placed  a guard  around  it,  and 
it  would  have  been  as  much  as  one’s  life  was 
worth  to  have  tried  to  get  any  wood  that  day. 

It  came  on  night  and  there  was  the  wagon 
load  of  wood  still  on  the  campus.  That  green 
old  farmer  had  made  up  his  mind  to  leave  the 
wood  there  till  the  next  morning,  believing  the 
fellows  would  finally  come  to  his  terms.  To 
say  that  ‘ that  night  no  man  slept  ’ would  have 
been  a little  too  strong.  Certainly  some  of  the 
fellows  worked  like  Trojans  all  night.  First 
they  took  the  wood  off  the  cart,  then  they  re- 
moved the  wheels,  and  hoisted  the  body  of  the 
wagon  upon  the  slanting  roof  of  the  old  south  dor- 
mitory, which  was  mostly  occupied  by  Seniors. 
They  balanced  the  body  of  the  cart  on 
the  ridge-pole  of  the  roof,  then  they  took  the 
wheels  and  put  them  back  in  place  and  tied  the 
whole  thing  up  so  that  the  floor  of  the  wagon 
was  horizon — ” 

Just  at  this  moment  the  speaker  was  inter- 
rupted by  a deep,  sonorous,  rattling  blast  of 
thunder  from  the  direction  of  the  couch. 

“ Dan’s  gone  to  sleep,  as  usual.  Oh,  you 
needn’t  try  to  wake  him  up,”  as  Billy  Loomis’s 
efforts  at  resuscitation  were  rewarded  only  by 
snorts  and  grunts  from  the  sleeper.  “ Some- 
body ought  to  invent  a way  to  sleep  when 
you’re  walking,  or  playing  ball,  or  studying. 
Dan’d  pay  well  for  it.” 

“ Well,  as  I was  saying,  they  got  the  cart 


up  athwart  the  ridge-pole  just  as  if  it  had  flown 
up  there  with  wings.  Then  they  brought 
every  single  stick  of  wood  up  through  the  sky- 
light and  piled  it  on  the  wagon,  and  when  we 
all  got  up  to  go  to  chapel  the  next  morning, 
there  was  the  wagon  serenely  sitting  on  the  top 
of  the  building  with  the  original  sign  replaced 
by  another  that  read, 

‘Too  High,  Don’t  Want  It.’ 

“ If  there  wasn’t  a howl  from  that  old  farmer, 
then  I’m  one.  Prex  felt  as  mad  about  his 
little  game  as  any  of  the  students  and  he  refused 
to  help  him  out.  The  old  man  finally  sold  the 
wood  at  four  dollars  per  cord,  with  the  under- 
standing that  the  purchasers  should  remove  the 
wood  themselves.  Then  he  had  to  get  his 
wagon  down  and  he  didn’t  have  any  of  the 
fellows  to  help  him  either.  It  took  him  a 
whole  day  to  get  the  cart  down  and  put  together. 
We  paid  the  usual  price  after  that.” 

“ Huh,  I know  a better  one  than  that,”  said 
a sleepy  voice  from  the  sofa,  and  Billy  Loomis 
ventured  to  prod  the  big  fellow  and  murmur 
something  about  “ the  king  has  returned  to  his 
own,”  at  which  facetious  attempt  at  a joke, 
Dan  squelched  the  little  fellow  with  a look  of 
quiet  disdain,  much  as  a lion  would  regard  a 
mouse.  Strange  as  it  may  seem,  they  were 
good  friends,  Billy  and  Dan.  After  a moment’s 
silence  to  see  whether  any  one  dared  to  dispute 
him,  Dan  started  off" again. 

“ I doubt  if  any  of  you  know  the  story  I’m 
going  to  tell  you  now,  because  it  happened 
during  my  first  year  here  and  I am  taking  a five 
year  course.” 

“ You  ought  to  have  made  it  six,”  spoke  up 
Loomis,  but  the  sarcasm  rolled  off"  Dan  as  water 
rolls  off  a duck’s  back,  and  he  went  on,  un- 
heeding the  interruption. 

“ The  favorite  fun  of  the  fellows  then  (of 
course  it  isn’t  so  now)  was  the  collecting  of 
fine  specimens  of  sign  painting,  and  it  was  al- 
most impossible  to  prevent  signs  from  disappear- 
ing. The  Freshman  class  that  year  was  a 
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large  one  and  it  practically  ran  things  to  suit 
its  own  taste.  It  was  led  by  the  big  tour,  you 
know  them.  Jack  ; Masters,  Lake,  White,  and 
Thompson.  They  all  graduated  last  year. 
More  than  one  sign  disappeared  from  the  stores 
and  afterward  graced  their  rooms.  Prex  did 
all  he  could  to  stop  it,  but  it  was  of  no  use; 
nothing  could  be  done  until  someone  was 
caught. 

“ You  remember  Green’s  stationery  store. 
The  old  man  himself  is  dead  now,  but  his  son 
is  still  in  the  business.  The  old  man  got 
a sign  that  was  simply  great.  It  was  about 
eight  feet  long  and  a foot  wide.  Now  he 
knew  that  that  sign  would  be  likely  to  disappear 
sooner  or  later,  so  the  very  first  night  that  he 
had  it,  he  stayed  all  night  in  the  store.  Sure 
enough,  about  two  o’clock  there  was  a noise 
outside,  and  he  got  up  and  looked  out.  There 
were  the  Big  Four  hard  at  work  on  the  sign. 
It  was  too  dark  to  recognize  them  and  it  would 
have  been  all  right  if  Lake  hadn’t  spoken  to 
Masters  and  called  him  by  name.  Now  the 
old  man  was  foxy.  He  knew  it  would  be 
useless  to  run  out  and  try  to  stop  the  fun,  so  he 
just  kept  quiet  and  let  them  walk  off,  all  un- 
conscious that  they  had  been  found  out. 

Well,  the  next  morning  about  half  past 
seven,  old  Green  telephoned  to  Prex  and  told 
him  all  about  it,  said  he  was  was  pretty  sure 
that  the  sign  was  in  a certain  fellow’s  room, 
and  he  named  Masters.  Then  he  asked  him 
to  go  over  and  look  into  the  room.  Now  this 
scheming  would  have  put  the  Big  Four  in  a 
position  which  would  have  been  hard  to  get 
out  of,  for  Prex  had  determined  to  make  an 
example  of  the  first  fellows  that  could  be  caught, 
except  that,  as  luck  would  have  it,  a certain 
Freshman  who  happened  to  be  on  the  same 
line  with  the  President  went  to  the  telephone 
just  as  old  Green  was  explaining  the  whole 
matter.  Now,  of  course,  it  was  not  right  to 
do  eavesdropping  in  this  way,  but  such  inter- 
esting information  could  not  be  permitted  to 


pass  by,  so  he  held  the  receiver  close  to  his  ear 
and  heard  the  whole  story.” 

“ ‘ Whew,’  he  ejaculated,  ‘ so  that’s  the 
game,  is  it?  I reckon  I’ll  have  to  take  a hand 
in  it.  There,  he’s  rung  off.  Gee,  I guess  I’d 
better  rush  along.  Prex  will  get  over  there  as 
fast  as  he  can  foot  it.  Lucky  I’m  nearer  than 
he  is.’ 

“Then  he  hung  up  the  receiver  and  dashed 
out.  It  wasn’t  long  before  he  rushed  into 
Master’s  room,  where  he  found  the  whole  four; 
and,  leaning  against  the  wall,  was  the  sign. 
They  were  a little  surprised  to  see  him  come 
in  in  that  unceremonious  way,  but  their  anger 
was  turned  to  rejoicing  when  his  story  was 
heard. 

“ * You  say  he’s  coming  right  along  now  ? 
What  can  we  do  with  the  sign?  He’ll  find  it 
sure  as  fate.’  ” 

“ ‘ Why  don’t  you  cut  it  up  and  burn  it  ? ’ 
suggested  Lake,  and  acting  on  this  most  ex- 
cellent advice,  the  whole  four  of  them  went 
down  cellar  on  the  dead  run,  and  their  infor- 
mant hastily  departed.  It  wasn’t  long  before 
there  wasn’t  anything  left  of  the  sign  but 
kindling  wood,  and  the  fellows  scampered  back 
to  Master’s  room,  and  locked  the  door,  and 
began  to  pile  the  wood  into  the  stove. 

“ Now  with  the  door  closed  and  a roaring 
fire  on  a warm  spring  day,  there  is  likely  to  be  a 
warm  time  and  this  was  no  exception.  In 
spite  of  all  they  could  do,  the  wood  wasn’t  a 
third  gone  before  they  heard  Prexie’s  step  on 
the  stairs.  They  was  a hurried  consultation  as 
to  what  should  be  done  and  White  had  an  in- 
spiration. 

“ ‘ I’ll  tell  you  what  to  do.  You  know 
there  is  a sort  of  a rule  that  no  one  can  inter- 
rupt morning  prayers.  I’ll  read  something  out 
of  the  Bible  and  then  Thompson  can  pray,  and 
you  two  pile  in  the  wood  for  all  you’re  worth. 
Hurry  up  now,  where’s  your  Bible  ? We’d 
have  been  in  a pretty  fixjif  you  hadn’t  had  one.’ 

“ Then  he  seized  it  and,  opening  it  at 
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random,  began  to  read  slowly  and  grandly. 
There  was  a knock  at  the  door;  and  still  the 
reading  continued;  then  came  another  knock, 
but  no  attention  was  paid  to  it.  Masters  and 
Lake  were  piling  in  the  wood  as  fast  as  it  would 
burn  up,  and  White  went  on  reading.  It 
happened  that  he  had  opened  to  the  twelfth 
chapter  of  Matthew. 

“ ‘ Then  certain  of  the  Scribes  and  Pharisees ,’ 
White  read  on,  ‘ answered,  saying,  Master,  we 
would  seek  a sign  from  thee. 

“ ‘jp.  But  he  answered  and  said  unto  them. 
An  evil  generation  seeketh  after  a sign,  and 
there  shall  no  sign  be  given  to  it — ’ 

“White  paused,  while  the  three  other  fellows 
snickered  in  their  sleeves  and  the  whole  thing 
would  have  been  spoiled  but  for  Thompson, 
who  recovered  himself  enough  to  say,  * Let  us 
pray.’  Relieved  of  his  tension.  White  rolled 
on  the  floor,  convulsed  with  silent  laughter, 
while  Thompson  prayed  on.  By  this  time  the 
wood  had  all  been  put  into  the  stove,  but  it 
was  still  quite  hot,  so  on  went  the  prayer,  for 
every  one,  and  every  thing  in  the  whole 
universe,  and  still  Thompson  prayed  on.  At 
last  the  stove  was  sufficiently  cool,  and  at  a 
whisper  from  Lake,  Thompson  brought  the 
prayer  to  a close  with  a deep  and  heartfelt 
‘Amen,’  which  was  echoed  by  the  others. 

“ Then  the  knock  was  heard  again  and 
Masters  stepped  to  the  door  and  opened  it. 
There  was  the  President  standing  outside.  Of 
course  Masters  asked  him  in  and  Prex  explained 
the  cause  of  his  visit,  how  he  had  heard  that  a 
sign  had  been  stolen  the  night  before  and  that 
the  owner  had  suspicions  as  to  where  it  was. 
He  was  very  sorry  to  have  been  forced  to  do 
this,  but  would  like  to  look  through  the  room. 
Of  course  the  fellows  were  willing  and  they  in- 
sisted on  opening  everything,  trunks,  folding 
beds  and  closets,  and  of  course  there  was  no 
sign  to  be  found.  Prex  kept  repeating  that  he 
was  perfectly  sure  that  they  were  innocent,  and 
several  times  started  to  go  out  as  he  was 


already  late  for  the  chapel,  but  the  fellows  in- 
sisted that  he  should  be  absolutely  sure  that  the 
charge  had  no  foundation  and  he  was  kept  till 
half  past  eight.  When  he  did  go,  he  assured 
them  that  he  was  very  glad  to  find  them  inno- 
cent, and  complimented  them  on  their  religious 
tendencies,  at  which  Masters  winked  at  White, 
who  nearly  had  a fit  trying  to  keep  his  face 
straight  till  the  President  was  out  of  sight.  The 
mystery  of  that  sign  was  never  cleared  up, 
though,  and  no  one  but  the  Big  Four,  and  their 
friendly  informant  knew  of  the  escapade  till  I 
told  you  tonight  myself.” 

“ How  did  you  know  it,  then  ? ” demanded 
irrepressible  Billy  Loomis. 

“ Oh,  I’ve  always  had  a telephone  in  my 
room,”  replied  Dan  with  a lazy  smile. 

“ And  you  kept  this  quiet  till  now  ? ” de- 
manded Loomis. 

“Had  to.  If  this  had  been  told  before  they 
graduated  they  would  have  been  at  least  severely 
disciplined.  ” 

“It’s  lucky  for  them  it  wasn’t  Bill,”  laughed 
Loring. 

“ Well,  the  only  reason  that  it  wasn’t  known 
before  now  is  that  Dan  was  too  lazy  to  exert 
himself  that  much,”  Billy  shot  back. 

And  at  these  words  Dan  lazily  rose,  stretched 
himself,  and  picking  up  the  little  fellow  and 
tucking  him  under  his  arm,  said  good  night  and 
walked  out,  with  Billy  squealing  all  the  way 
down  the  corridor.  E.  E.  H ’03. 


Quale  negotium. 

Such  a bizness. 
llle  astu  subit. 

He  cleverly  ducked. 

Slattery,  of  the  fifth  out-of-course  left  school 
and  has  entered  E.  H.  S. 

Canum  morsu. 

By  a bit  of  singing. 

Habibimus  fors  et  mox. 

We  shall  have  “ Force  ” and  “ Moxie” 
presently. 
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ADVENTURES  OF  SIR  BRIAN 


O list  ye  now  good  people  all. 

And  I will  straightway  tell 

What  to  the  good  Sir  Brian  once 
In  Palestine  befell. 

Sir  Brian  Mantly  was  a knight 
In  the  brave  days  of  old. 

No  knight  than  he  was  more  gallant, 
More  courtly,  or  more  bold. 

For  his  fair  lady’s  glove  he  would 
A hundred  dangers  brave  ; 

He  could  both  wield  a skillful  lance 
And  sing  a merry  stave. 

But  when  King  Richard,  well  beloved. 
To  Palestine  did  go. 

Then  brave  Sir  Brian  with  his  men 
To  follow  was  not  slow. 

Sir  Brian  on  one  balmy  morn, 

Upon  his  charger  fleet. 

Far  distant  from  King  Richard’s  camp, 
Nine  Saracens  did  meet. 

But  now  eight  Saracens  are  left. 

And  now  two  more  do  die, 

But  now  alas!  Sir  Brian’s  steed 
Dead  on  the  ground  doth  lie. 

Then  grimly  with  his  sword  in  hand. 
And  e’en  with  bated  breath. 

He  looks  upon  the  Moslems  six. 

And  waits  th’  approach  of  death. 

Then  with  a sudden  rush  they  come 
And  press  him  hard  and  fast  ; 

The  foremost  lifts  his  blade  on  high — 
That  moment  is  his  last. 

For  then  Sir  Brian  raised  his  sword 
And  dealt  a deadly  stroke: 

But,  bitter  fate,  his  good  sword  snapped, — 
Close  to  the  hilt  it  broke. 


Then  with  his  arm  before  his  face 
He  drops  upon  one  knee, 

And  mutters  ’twixt  hisjtight  closed  lips, 

“ Good  Lord,  forgive  Thou  me.” 

But  what  is  this  he  now  doth  hear? 

The  clash  of  steel,  and  shout. 

And  “ Richard  Coeur  de  Leon  ! ” then 
In  hearty  tones  rings  out. 

And  so  the  knight  is  saved  at  last; 

But  ne’er  will  he  forget 
The  day  when  by  the  Saracens 
He  was  so  hard  beset. 

Then  tell  to  all  the  people  good 
The  story  of  his  fame. 

And  wrell  may  Briton  aye  be  proud 
Who  boasts  to  bear  his  name. 

J.  B.  W.  ’05. 


THE  FINISH  OF  JUPITER. 

Ancient  Legend. 

Oh  ! Jupiter  was  king  of  gods, 

A great  old  king  was  he. 

He  drank  a lot  and  smoked  a lot. 

And  “ played  the  track,”  you  see. 

One  day  this  king  went  down  to  earth. 
To  watch  the  place,  you  know. 

And  have  a high  old  time  himself — 
To  flirt  he  wasn’t  slow. 

And  soon  he  spied  a pretty  girl, 

Said,  “How  d’  ye  do,”  you  know  ; 
She  turned  and  to  his  gaze  disclosed 
His  own  dear  wife,  Juno. 

He’ll  ne’er  go  down  to  earth  again. 
He’ll  stay  at  home,  you  see. 

His  wife  won’t  let  him  out  of  doors. 
She  knows  his  faults,  you  see. 

E.  W.  D.,  ’04. 
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NOTES 


The  South  Boston  High  Drill  and  Dance 
was  held  in  the  School  Hall  on  Monday  after- 
noon, April  20.  The  following  represented 
B.  L.  S.:  Major  Mahar,  Lieutenant  Colonel 
Shanahan,  Captain  Heath,  Lieutenant  Pfeffer, 
Corporal  O’Donnell,  Norton  of  Room  5, 
Martin  of  Room  4. 

The  Dorchester  High  School  Battalion  held 
its  Annual  Prize  Drill  and  Dance  in  the  School 
Gym.,  Friday  afternoon,  April  24,  1903. 

Colonel  Shanahan  acted  as  one  of  the  judges. 
Major  Mahar,  Quartermaster  Wogan,  Captain 
Wilson,  Adjutant  Andrews,  Lieutenant  Pfeffer, 
Drum  Major  Stewart,  and  Kent  were  also 
present  from  B.  L.  S. 

A section  of  the  B.  L.  S.  Drum  Corps  gave 
an  exhibition  and  took  part  in  the  evening 
parade. 

The  Brighton  High  School  Battalion  held  its 
annual  Prize  Drill  and  Dance  in  the  School 
Hall,  B.  H.  S.,  Saturday  p.  m.  April  25, 
1903.  Colonel  Shanahan  was  one  of  the 
judges. 

Many  others  were  present  from  B.  L.  S., 
among  whom  were  Major  Mahar,  Captain 
Heath,  Captain  Wilson,  Captain  McMichael, 
Captain  Middleton,  Adjutant  Andrews,  Lieu- 
tenant Marion,  Lieutenant  Faunce,  Lieutenant 
White,  Lieutenant  Pfeffer,  Lieutenant  Meserve, 
Lieutenant  Temple,  Color  Sergeant  Whitaker, 
Allen,  Westfall,  McShane,  Kennedy. 

Friday  afternoon.  May  8,  “ Hoppy  ” scored 
her  second  victory  by  defeating  Brookline,  7—6. 
Monday,  May  4,  she  defeated  Cambridge 
Latin,  10—4. 

Turn  Pallas  bijugis  fugientem  Rboetea  traicit. 

Then  Pallas  treated  the  flying  Rhoeteus  with 
two  jugs. 

Corruit  in  vulnus. 

He  fell  in  his  wound. 


“ Bob  ” Guild  (ex-’c>3)  is  rowing  the 
stroke  oar  on  the  Harvard  Freshman  crew. 

On  May  2,  the  Harvard  Interscholastic 
Tennis  Tournament  occurred,  in  which  five  of 
our  fellows  played,  Niles,  Westfall,  Marks, 
Sweetser,  and  Bruce.  Niles  has  the  distinc- 
tion of  being  the  first  member  of  the  school  to 
win  this  tournament,  and  thereby  reflects  no 
small  honor  both  to  the  school  and  to  himself. 
In  the  contest  were  gathered  the  best  tennis 
players  of  the  various  preparatory  schools  in 
New  England,  and  the  victor  has  earned 
enviable  laurels.  Niles,  as  the  winner  of  the 
tournament,  has  the  privilege  of  playing  in  the 
interscholastic  tournament  at  Newport. 

If  the  drawings  had  been  more  favorable  to 
us,  we  might  have  obtained  the  shield,  which 
is  the  prize  of  the  school  winning  the  largest 
number  of  matches.  As  it  was,  Sweetser  was 
drawn  against  Niles  in  the  preliminary  round, 
and  Bruce  met  Niles  in  the  first  round.  West- 
fall  and  Marks,  though  defeated  in  the  prelim- 
inary round,  made  a good  stand  against  their 
opponents. 

The  scores  are  as  follows : 

Preliminary  round,  Niles  defeated  Sweetser, 
6—2,  6—2. 

First  round,  Niles  defeated  Bruce,  6—2,  6—1. 

Second  round,  Niles  defeated  Westcott, 
(Exeter),  4-6,  6—1,  10-8. 

Semi-finals,  Niles  defeated  Elmer,  (Exeter), 
6-0,  1-6,  6-1. 

Finals,  Niles  defeated  J.  Macdonald, 
(Browne  & Nichols),  4—6,  6-4,  6—2,  2—6, 
8-6. 

Preliminary  round,  Thomas  (Newton  High) 
defeated  Westfall,  6—3,  3—6,  6—2. 

Preliminary  round.  Grant  (Noble  & Green- 
ough)  defeated  Marks,  6-2,  4—6,  6-4. 

Preliminary  round,  Bruce  defeated  Macdon- 
ald (B.  & N.)  6—4,  6—4. 
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FOR  as  many  years  as  we  can  remember, 
the  Latin  School  lunch  room  has  been 
a very  popular  theme  for  discussion 
among  the  members  of  the  school.  About  the 
first  thing  a fellow  attempts  to  write  for  the 
Register  is  a witty  (?)  take-off  on  the  lunch 
room,  and  the  buns,  and  so-forth,  served  there 
have  been  described  in  various  degrees  of  figura- 
tive language.  All  joking  aside,  however,  it 
seems  to  us  that  there  is  room  for  much  improv- 
ment  in  this  department.  Every  one  agrees  that 
the  most  hearty  meal  should  naturally  come  in 
the  middle  of  the  day.  Futhermore,  it  is  also 
agreed  that  eating  a hearty  meal  at  night,  in  other 
words  twisting  dinner  and  supper  around,  is  not 
healthful.  Aside  from  health,  young  men  of  nor- 
mal appetite  want  something  hearty  and  hot  for 
their  noonday  meal,  and  if  a mere  lunch  is  all 
they  can  obtain,  they  have  to  go  hungry  till 
supper  time,  and  then  indulge  in  a hearty  meal, 
or  else  they  go  home  and  eat  between  meals, 
which  we  are  told  is  also  injurious.  Leaving  to 
the  school  wits  the  question  of  the  quality  of  the 
food  at  present  served  up,  we  would  ask  that  a 
more  substantial  menu  be  prepared,  one  that  will 
give  the  average  boy  in  usual  health  a chance  to 
obtain  a hearty  noon  meal.  We  are  sure  that 


not  only  many  fellows  who  now  bring  their 
own  lunch  from  home  would  then  patronize 
the  lunch  room,  but  also  many  of  those  who 
now  frequent  the  lunch  room  would  increase 
the  amount  of  their  purchases  to  a considerable 
extent.  We  should  think  that  the  managers  of 
this  department  would  see  that  it  would  be  to 
their  advantage  to  provide  heartier  food  than  at 
present  graces  their  counters.  As  matters  now 
stand,  a fellow  can  get  a cup  of  cocoa  or  soup, 
a glass  of  milk,  and  various  kinds  of  sandwiches, 
reinforced  by  a large  supply  of  sweet  stuffs,  and 
sometimes  a little  fruit.  We  would  suggest 
that  most  of  the  sweet  foods  be  replaced  by 
hearty,  warm  victuals.  A fellow  can  generally 
get  all  or  more  of  the  former  than  is  good  for 
him  at  his  own  home,  and  we  should  think  that 
most  fellows  would  be  heartily  tired  of  them. 
Substantial  foods  have  successfully  replaced  light 
eatables  on  almost  all  the  lunch  counters  of  the 
schools  of  near-by  towns  and  we  see  no  reason 
why  Boston  should  be  behind  the  times. 

Many  inquiries  have  been  directed  to  the 
editors  as  to  what  The  Horse  is,  and  what  he 
represents.  In  the  first  place  The  Horse  of  the 
Register  staff  is  a purely  fictitious  being.  (Of 
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course  the  editors  of  the  Register  would  have 
no  use  for  a real  one. ) The  editorial  staff  felt 
the  need  of  something  on  which  they  could  lay 
all  blame  for  defects  in  the  paper,  and  through 
the  medium  of  ^vhich  they  could  give  vent  to  their 
superabundant  sense  of  humor.  Those  who 
were  in  the  school  two  years  ago  will  remember 
Curtis  Lublin’s  Puerp.  The  Puerp  was  de- 
signed to  be  a sort  of  mascot  for  the  Register,  a 
coat-of-arms,  a totem.  On  account  of  the  un- 
fortunate and  premature  death  of  The  Puerp, 
the  Register  was  deprived  of  a mascot  for  a 
year.  The  editorial  board  for  1902-1903  de- 
cided that  the  paper  must  not  be  at  a loss  for  a 
mascot,  and  finally  decided  to  adopt  a horse. 
Here  was  plain  sailing,  surely.  The  horse  is 
not  only  the  most  noble,  but  also  the  most 
useful  of  animals.  Here  at  last  was  a mascot 
worthy  of  the  paper.  But  suddenly  a new 
difficulty  arose.  It  was  obviously  impossible 
to  take  the  picture  of  The  Horse  when  the 
picture  of  the  Register  staff  was  taken.  The 
staff  was  in  a quandary.  Finally  it  was  decided 
that  the  Register  horse  must  be  a shade,  a 
ghost.  The  difficulty  was  solved.  As  no 
camera  has  yet  been  made  which  will  photograph 
ghosts,  the  staff  felt  assured  that  the  school 
would  not  take  it  too  seriously  to  heart  if  this 
important  part  of  the  staff  were  left  out  in  the 
picture.  Right  here  we  would  say  that  The 
Horse  of  the  Register  staff  does  not  indicate 
any  “trotting”  propensities  of  any  member  of 
the  staff.  We  know  that  some  foul  slanderers 
have  hinted  darkly  something  to  this  effect,  but 
we  are  confident  that  the  school  at  large  discredits 
these  low  rumors. 

We  wonder  if  any  of  our  readers  know  how 
much  we  depend  on  our  advertisers  in  getting 
out  this  paper.  It  they  did  know,  they 
would  certainly  do  all  in  their  power  to  make 
advertising  in  our  paper  pay.  In  any  large 
city  you  will  find  a certain  class  of  business 
men  who  pride  themselves  on  the  fact  that  they 


carry  on  business  without  advertising.  Now  if 
this  class  should  grow,  they  would  sound  the 
death  knell  of  many  small  magazines  and  peri- 
odicals, notably  school  papers.  Does  any  one 
any  of  our  readers  suppose  for  a minute  that 
the  great  city  newspapers  of  to-day  would  exist  for 
a moment  at  the  present  prices  if  it  were  not  for 
the  business  man  who  promotes  his  own  in- 
terests by  advertising  and  at  the  same  time  helps 
the  publication?  In  the  same  way  a lack  of 
advertising  in  school  papers  would  necessitate 
either  a greatly  increased  price  of  subscription  or 
a greatly  reduced  size  and  a far  inferior  quality 
both  of  paper  and  of  printing.  If  it  were  not  for 
the  advertising  the  Register  would  have  to  be 
cut  down  from  its  present  size  to  twelve  pages 
at  least,  and  probably  less,  if  any  variety  of 
cover  designs  were  desired.  In  point  of  fact, 
the  subscribers  to  the  Register  pay  less  than 
the  actual  cost  of  the  paper  to  us.  Surely 
every  fellow  has  pride  enough  in  his  school 
paper,  or  ought  to  have,  to  do  whatever  he  can 
to  better  it.  It  is  very  disheartening  to  the  B. 
M.  to  have  a business  man  say  to  him,  when 
he  solicits  an  ad. : — 

“The  Register?  Oh,  yes,  I remember 
that  paper.  Let’s  see,  didn’t  we  advertise  in  that 
paper  a couple  of  years  ago?  It  didn’t  do  us 
any  good.  No,  I guess  we  won’t  try  it  again.” 
Of  course  it  is  too  late  in  the  year  for  these 
words  to  benefit  this  year’s  Register,  even  if 
the  fellows  should  act  on  them.  We  wish  to 
see  the  paper  keep  up  the  high  standard  that 
has  been  set  in  former  years,  and  to  do  that,  we 
must  patronize  the  advertisers. 


Saturday,  May  2,  six  fellows  from  the  first 
class  went  out  through  Milton  on  a hare  and 
hound  run.  The  course  was  ten  miles  long 
and  the  run  lasted  one  hour  and  three  quarters. 
The  hares,  Reed  (14)  and  Cook  (18),  came 
in  twenty  minutes  before  the  hounds,  who  were 
Benshemol  (18),  Harbour,  (18),  Andrews 
(17)  and  Lyons  (17). 
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A DAY  IN  SCHOOL 


Ladies  and  Gentlemen  : — 

Some  of  you  who  have  never  had  the  (doubt- 
ful) pleasure  of  attending  this  school  may  be 
interested  to  know  how,  from  day  to  day, 
things  are  done  which  produce  the  remarkable 
results  which  become  evident  on  a glance  at  the 
big  heads  of  the  first  class.  It  is  my  purpose 
to  describe  to  you  a day’s  doings  in  the  school 
room  ; I am  confident  that  you  will  not  wonder 
that  the  Latin  School  has  a great  reputation  or 
that  its  graduates  become  famous  men.  I will 
take  a room  of  the  first  class  (called  the  gradu- 
ating class  because  its  members  have  reached  it 
by  such  gradual  steps)  as  the  scene  of  action, 
for  here  are  the  good-and-great-making  methods 
found  in  their  perfection.  Let  the  time  be  a 
Friday,  tor,  on  that  day,  recitations  are  held  in 
every  subject  that  we  take,  viz  : English,  Geom- 
etry, Lunch  (and  that  is  the  most  painful  of 
all).  Physics,  Latin,  Greek  and  French.  (I 
am  not  usually  superstitious,  but  Friday  is  an 
unlucky  day).  Military  drill  also  occurs  on 
Friday,  but  I will  leave  that  out,  as  you  were 
all  at  the  prize  drill  in  Mechanics  Building  a 
few  weeks  ago  — or  ought  to  have  been. 

It  is  nine  o’clock  and  all  the  boys  are  in 
their  seats.  The  school  day  opens  with  the 
reading  of  the  Bible.  A favorite  selection  tor 
the  school  room  is  “ Sundry  Moral  Virtues  and 
their  Contrary  Vices”,  from  the  Proverbs.  The 
boys  give  heed  to  the  contrary  vices  and  practice 
them  during  the  day.  After  the  Bible  read- 
ing there  is  a short  study  period,  during  which 
the  very  conscientious  boys,  who  wouldn’t 
think  of  using  a pony  or  an  automobile  about 
their  lessons,  get  their  neighbors  to  translate 
the  difficult  places  in  the  Greek.  This  prac- 
tice is  not  confined  wholly  to  the  anti-trotters 
just  now  tor  all  the  good  horses  are  over  to  the 
show.  Personally  I can  see  very  little  differ- 
ence between  using  a genuine,  printed  horse 


about  one’s  lessons  and  getting  one’s  ne-e-eigh- 
bors  to  translate  them.  However,  most  of  the 
teachers  and  a few  of  the  boys  do  see  a differ- 
ence. While  the  boys  are  thus  engaged  I will 
describe  the  system  of  discipline  peculiar  to  this 
school.  There  is  a little  table  that  is  used, 
which  1 will  repeat.  It  needs  no  explanation. 

I misdemeanor  makes  I mark. 

7 marks  make  i censure. 

4 censures  make  another  vacant  chair  in  the 
room. 

Fellows  get  so  used  to  making  their  marks 
here  that  it  comes  natural  to  them  in  after  life. 

At  9.10  a bell  rings — the  signal  for  English 
and  anguish.  This  bell  is  immediately  fol- 
lowed, sometimes  preceded,  by  the  command, 
“Take  paper  for  writing!”  Look  at  the 
faces  now.  Every  boy  knew  this  was  coming, 
some  had  prepared  themselves  for  it,  yet  not 
one  but  looks,  and  tries  to  feel,  like  a martyr. 
A subject  is  given  us,  generally  based  on  the 
lesson  assigned  for  the  day,  on  which  we  are  to 
write  twenty  minutes.  We  all  write,  all  right, 
but  usually  get  left.  After  the  compositions 
have  been  collected,  we  are  apt  to  have  some 
former  efforts,  along  the  same  line,  given  back 
to  us,  corrected.  See  the  red  marks  ! It  is 
the  blood  spilled  by  the  murdered  hopes  of  a 
passable  mark.  Then  there  is  an  oral  recita- 
tion of  about  thirty  minutes  during  which  from 
fifty  to  seventy- five  per  cent,  of  the  class  man- 
age to  win  plums.  Some  of  you  look  envious. 
Evidently  you  don’t  know  what  classical  plums 
are.  Not  the  kind  you  buy  at  a fruit  stand. 
These  are  given  away  absolutely  free — no  shav- 
ing soap-wrappers  or  trading  stamps  to  get 
them.  They  are  given  only  to  members  of  the 
school,  however,  and  are  not  good  if  trans- 
ferred. There  are  several  methods  in  vogue 
for  obtaining  these  plums.  The  simplest  way 
is  to  say,  “ I don’t  know,”  regardless  of  what 
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the  teacher  asks.  I will  give  an  example  of  a 
more  popular  way,  that  of  “ putting  up  a bluff.  ” 
The  instructor  asks  in  what' year  “ Macaulay’s 
Essay  on  Addison  ” was  written.  The  boy 
replies,  “ 1725.”  A smothered  laugh  goes 
up,  and  the  boy  quickly  corrects  himself. 
“ Oh,  no  i62$\  ” The  essay  was  written 
in  1843.  I looked  it  up  and  found  out. 

Ten  o’clock  comes  at  last,  and  while  the 
teachers  are  changing  rooms,  the  boys  tell  each 
other  how  much  they  got  on  their  last  comps., 
and  how  much  more  they  ought  to  have  got. 
If  you  ever  see  a Latin  School  boy  who  thinks 
he  has  been  marked  too  high,  please  refer  him 
to  the  first  class.  I feel  sure  that  we  can  con- 
vince him  that  his  mark  is  all  right,  or  just  a lit- 
tle too  low. 

The  ten  o’clock  bell  is  not  followed  by  the 
command,  “ Take  paper,”  etc. — not  that  we 
get  out  of  a test  (oh,  no  !),  but  the  Mathemat- 
ics instructor  has  a particular  kind  of  paper  (re- 
sembling wrapping  paper)  to  give  out  for  his 
test.  This  weekly  test  is  an  important  factor 
in  determining  the  month’s  marks  and  takes  the 
greater  part  of  the  hour,  the  remainder  being 
spent  in  proving  the  propositions  on  the  black- 
board, and  incidentally  showing  us  “ what 
fools  we  mortals  be.” 

Then  comes  a recess  of  ten  minutes,  de- 
voted to  borrowing  books  and  talking  over  the 
English  and  Geometry  tests.  Members  of  the 
first  class  never  go  down  into  the  yard  at  re- 
cess ; it  is  below  their  dignity — two  long 
flights  below.  After  the  recess  comes  a forty 
minute  period,  nominally  for  study,  but  actually 
to  get  thoroughly  rested  before  tackling  the 
lunch  room  food.  When  the  forty  minutes  are 
up,  we  are  sent  to  the  lower  regions.  We 
have  been  there  about  five  minutes  and  one  fel- 
low (dissecting  a sandwich)  has  just  said, 
“ Then  it  must  be  cow,  which  is  absurd,” 
and  is  adding,  “ Then  it  must  be  horse,  Q. 
E.  D.”,  when  there  comes  a crash  followed 
by  a howl.  Some  one  has  broken  a plate.  To 


the  question,  “Who  dropped  that  plate?” 
there  comes  no  answer,  and  investigation  shows 
that  no  one  did  drop  the  plate.  One  fellow 
dropped  a bun  and  it  struck  his  plate.  Hence 
the  crash. 

1 think  a doctor  arranged  the  progam  of 
studies  for  the  school,  for,  four  days  in  the 
week  lunch  is  immediately  followed  by  Physics. 
Such  is  the  case  on  Friday,  at  least  on  most 
Fridays,  for  exceptions  have  been  known.  The 
Physics  period  is,  perhaps,  liked  more,  or  dis- 
liked  less,  than  any  other;  this  is  because  a 
great  deal  of  time  is  spent  in  the  laboratory  per- 
forming interesting  experiments.  Of  course  the 
interest  in  the  experiment  depends  on  the  ap- 
paratus used,  those  involving  the  use  of  snow  and 
ice  standing  at  the  head  of  the  list  up  to  date. 
Many  experiments  are  tried  with  ice  which  are 
not  required  for  entrance  to  college,  for  exam- 
ple, finding  the  length  of  spine  required  to  melt 
it  down  a fellow’s  neck.  Occasionally  the 
order  to  “take  a liberal  supply  of  paper” 
makes  even  “ the  labor  we  delight  in.  Physics, 
pain.”  Shakespeare  wrote  that  last  sentence, 
but  punctuated  it  incorrectly. 

Latin  follows  Physics.  Here  is  a chance  to 
prove  ourseives  once  more,  for  Friday  is  the 
day  allotted  to  a ten  credit  test  in  Latin  compo- 
sition. Verily,  tests  never  come  singly.  Next 
to  English,  Latin  composition  is  the  most  fruit- 
ful. Regularly  the  tests  come  back  to  us  with 
two  plums,  like  two  great  eyes,  staring  at  us, 
and  one  seems  to  say  to  the  other,  “ You’re 
not  the  only  plum  on  the  paper.”  One  can’t 
help  thinking,  too,  that  there  are  other  papers. 
The  first  part  of  the  hour  is  spent  in  reciting 
the  vocabulary  of  the  composition  lesson.  If  a 
fellow  is  especially  well  prepared  on  his  lesson, 
he  may  squeeze  through  with  a passable  mark. 
After  the  vocabulary  is  recited  we  are  called 
upon  to  take  a “ half  of  a half-sheet  ” and  the 
test  begins.  The  bell  usually  rings  before  we 
have  written  all  the  sentences,  but  that  makes 
little  difference;  we  wouldn’t  have  got  them 
right  if  we  had  written  them. 
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Then  comes  the  last,  but  by  no  means  least, 
struggle  of  the  day.  For  this  period  the  class 
is  divided  into  two  divisions,  one  of  which 
takes  French,  the  other,  Greek.  I am  not 
twins  so  can  give  a detailed  description  of  only 
one  of  these  recitations — Greek.  As  likely  as 
not  we  are  requested  to  “ please  take  small  pa- 
pers ” for  a short  test,  short  relating  to  the  time 
allowed,  not  to  the  length  of  the  test  itself. 
Then  comes  the  translation  of  a portion  of 
Homer’s  Iliad.  When  preparing  the  day’s 
lessons,  one  is  often  tempted  to  sav, 

“ It  is  a tale 

Told  by  an  idiot,  full  of  sound  and  fury. 

Signifying  nothing,” 

and  Homer  himself  would  probably  agree  if  he 
could  hear  some  of  the  unseemly  versions  of  his 
most  beautiful  passages.  By  the  end  of  the 
recitation,  however,  we  conclude  that  it  was 
partly  our  fault  that  the  story  seemed  senseless. 
Then,  too,  there  is  Homer’s  genial  counte- 
nance looking  down  on  us  from  the  top  of  the 
book-case  and  we  don’t  like  to  put  all  the 
blame  on  his  shoulders  ; in  fact,  we  couldn’t, 
if  we  did  want  to,  for  there  are  no  shoulders 
there  ; it  is  just  a bust.  Really,  though,  he 


did  very  well,  only  he  didn’t  refer  to  his  dic- 
tionary of  synonyms  often  enough.  What 
makes  life  endurable  during  this  recitation, 
though,  is  not  the  translation,  but  the  interest- 
ing derivations  which  are  made.  Poet’s  li- 
cense, in  Homer’s  time,  covered  a multitude 
of  incorrect  forms,  but  the  license  allowed  in 
working  out  derivations  was  even  broader. 
Combining  a number  of  rules  for  derivation,  we 
get  little  short  of  the  statement  that  one  con- 
sonant is  as  good  as  another.  Combining  an- 
other set  of  rules,  we  find  that  the  vowels  are 
mostly  interchangeable.  Another  rule  allows, 
v,  a consonant  to  stand  for  a,  a vowel.  By 
axiom  I.  (things  equal  to  the  same  thing  are 
equal  to  each  other),  we  get,  practically,  any 
letter  of  the  alphabet  equal  to  any  other  letter 
of  the  alphabet.  With  this  rule  in  mind,  one 
can  make  very  ingenious  derivations.  Finally 
the  two  o’clock  bell  rings,  rousing  the  boys  in 
the  back  row  from  their  slumbers.  After  a 
very  few  days  like  this  every  boy  is  ready  to 
say, 

“ I have  lived  long  enough  ; 

My  way  of  life  has  fallen  into  the  printed  and 
dog-eared  leaf.” 

Harley  P.  Cook. 


AT  H L ETICS 


The  baseball  season  is  now  fairly  underway. 
Up  to  the  time  of  going  to  press  all  of  the 
teams  had  played  at  least  one  league  game,  and 
most  of  them  had  played  two. 

Our  team  has  done  remarkably  well,  consid- 
ering the  obstacles  it  has  had  to  surmount,  bad 
weather,  poor  balls  and  so  forth.  Hanley, 
O’Donnell,  and  Shanahan  have  come  out  again 
this  year  and  our  chances  for  the  championship 
are  greatly  increased.  The  team  is  at  present 
as  follows  : — 

Catcher,  Shanahan  and  Norton  ; pitcher, 
O’Donnell  and  House  ; ist.  Ramsey  and  Mc- 


Donald ; 2nd.  Rogers  ; shortstop,  Mahan;  3d. 
Wennerberg  ; left  field,  Hanley;  centre  field, 
Barnet ; right  field.  House. 

Outside  of  the  league  games,  four  games 
have  been  plaved,  the  scores  of  which  are  as 
follows  : — 

B.  L.  S.,  1 ; Groton,  . .12 

B.  L.  S.,  7 ; Salem,  ...  5 

B.  L.  S.,  o ; Bridgewater  Normal,  2 

B.  L.  S.,  12  ; Roxbury  High,  . 2 

Friday  afternoon.  May  1,  at  the  South  End 
grounds  we  defeated  Brookline  4-0,  in  our 
first  league  game.  The  features  of  the  game 
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were  O’Donnell’s  pitching  and  the  batting  of 
Cook.  The  score  : 


BOSTON  LATIN 


bh 

po 

a 

e 

Rogers,  2b 

2 

I 

2 

0 

Wennerberg,  3b 

I 

1 

1 

0 

Mahan,  ss 

O 

3 

2 

0 

Norton,  c 

O 

9 

0 

2 

Barnet,  cf 

1 

1 

0 

0 

Hanley,  If 

I 

2 

0 

0 

O’Donnell,  p 

1 

1 

0 

c 

Ramsey,  ib 

O 

6 

0 

0 

House,  rf 

. ..  1 

O 

0 

0 

Shanahan,  c 

O 

3 

1 

0 

— 

— 

— 

— 

Totals 

7 

27 

6 

2 

BROOKLINE 

HIGH 
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Dexter,  3b 

I 

1 

3 

1 

Kerrigan,  ss 

0 

O 

1 

3 

Cook,  2b 

2 

4 

4 

1 

Delano,  ib 

1 

10 

0 

1 

Lincoln,  p 

0 

O 

2 

0 

Marshall,  If. 

0 

2 

0 

0 

Fogarty,  rf 

0 

0 

0 

0 

Carlisle,  c 

0 

O 

3 

0 

Grimes,  cf. 

0 

O 

0 

0 

Bartlett,  rf 

0 

10 

0 

0 

— 

■ 

— 

Totals 

4 

27 

13 

6 

Innings 1 2 3 

4 5 6 

■^4 

OO 

9 

Boston  Latin 1 2 0 

000 

1 0 

-4 

Runs  made,  by  Hanley,  Rogers,  O’Donnell, 
Mahan.  Two-base  hits,  Delano,  Dexter, 
Cook.  First  base  on  balls,  off  O’Donnell, 
off  Lincoln.  Struck  out,  by  O’Donnell  14, 
by  Lincoln  8.  Hit  by  pitched  ball,  Carlisle. 
Umpire,  Mahoney.  Time,  2h.  Attendance, 
200. 


Our  hopes  of  winning  the  championship 
were  cruelly  shattered  when  Newton  High  de- 
feated us.  May  8,  1-3 — 2.  The  whole  story 
is  told  in  a few  words.  We  were  very  weak 
at  the  bat,  and  the  team  as  a whole  got  rattled, 
making  the  most  ridiculous  errors.  O’Donnell 
pitched  a good  game,  striking  out  nine  men. 
Newell  and  Stevenson  were  the  stars  for  New- 
ton, while  O’Donnell  and  House  excelled  for 
us.  The  score  : — 
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5 

1 

I 

I 

O 
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0 

0 

O 
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Johnson,  If. .. 
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0 

0 

0 
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38 

«3 

9 

•3 

27 

6 

2 

Rugs  of  the  Better  Type 

These  days  are  days  of  single  aims.  The  lesson  of  today  is  a lesson  of  expert  exclusiveness. 
It  is  said  that  the  man  who  focuses  his  ability  to  one  business  becomes  an  expert.  Perhaps  one 
of  the  reasons  why  our  store  has  become  the  Mecca  for  those  who  prefer  floor  coverings  of  the 
better  type  is  that  we  devote  our  time,  attention,  energies  and  capital  to  floor  coverings  and 
draperies  exclusively.  Other  phases  of  house  furnishings  we  leave  to  those  who  make  a 
business  of  it. 

JUST  NOW  we  offer  some  exceptional  Rug  bargains  that  at  once  command  your  admiration 
and  enthusiasm.  These  now  await  your  esteemed  choice: — 

Turkish  Ghevides  Rugs  $59-oo 


Here  is  a chance  for  wise  investment  which  will  pay  handsome  dividends  and  yet  is  well 
within  the  means  of  strict  economy. 


ORIENTAL  RUGS 


Manufactured  in  this  country  on  a wide  loom  mak- 
ing the  rug  without  seams.  For  this  sale  we  have 


put  the  knife  clear  to  the  hilt  and  offer  this  Rug,  9 x 12,  for  $35. UO. 


Thos.  0’ Callaghan  & Co., 


30  to  38  Summer  St. 

jV  t?  ti'  fT  fS  jV  jv”  JS"  jV*  JS*  jf* 
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BOSTON  LATIN. 
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Innings  

1 2 
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Newton  High 
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0 0 

5 

5 0 

1 

0 — 

13 

Boston  Latin 

.0  0 

0 0 

0 

0 0 

2 

0 — 

2 

Three-base  hit, 

, Stephenson. 

Two-base 

hits,  Shaw,  Leonard.  Stolen  bases,  Newell 
(2),  Thomas,  Johnson,  Leonard  (2),  Has- 
kell (3),  O’Donnell.  First  base  on  balls,  by 
O’Donnell,  5.  First  base  on  errors,  9.  Hit 


by  pitched  ball,  Leonard,  Shaw.  Passed  balls, 
Shanahan,  2.  Wild  pitches,  O’Donnell,  2. 
Struck  out,  by  Newell,  15  ; by  O’Donnell,  9. 
Umpire,  Mahoney.  Time,  2h.  Attendance, 
300. 


The  crew  is  now  rowing  on  the  river,  and 
good  work  is  being  done  by  the  candidates. 

The  only  thing  lacking  is  enthusiasm. 
Rooters  are  an  incentive  to  better  efforts,  and 
it  is  hoped  that  all  those  who  are  not  interested 
in  baseball  will  take  an  interest  in  the  crew. 
The  squad  has  been  reduced  to  the  following 
men,  Edwards,  stroke  ; Roche,  3 ; McMichael, 
2 ; Comstock,  bow  ; Somes,  sub.  ; Kiley,  sub. 

Mr.  Claxton  Monro,  ’02,  has  kindly  assisted 
in  the  coaching  of  the  crew  while  it  rowed  on 
the  machines.  Monro,  who  rowed  bow  on 
Latin  School  last  year,  occupies  that  same  po- 
sition on  the  Second  Freshman  crew  at 
Harvard. 


A.  SHUMAN  & CO. 

SHUMAN  CORNER 

Washington  and  Summer  Streets,  Boston 

Clothiers  and  Outfitters  for  Men  and  Boys 

The  Largest  Exclusive  Manufacturing  Retail  Garment  House  in  New  England 

THE  BOUVE-STERLING  SHOE,  $2.50 

ALL  THE  LATEST  STYLES  FOR  YOUNG  MEN 

SOLD  ONLY  AT 


13  WATER  STREET 

14  SPRING  LANE 


BOSTON,  MASS. 


86  SUMMER  STREET 
78  HANOVER  STREET 
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INTERNATIONAL 


By  the  addition  of 
25,000  New  Words,  etc. 

Edited  by  W.  T.  HARRIS,  Ph.D.,LL.D., 

U.  S.  Commissioner  of  Education. 

New  Plates  Throughout.  Rich  Bindings. 
2364  Quarto  Pages.  5000  Illustrations. 
Will  readily  settle  questions  about  words, 
noted  persons,  places,  scientific  subjects,  etc. 
Should  be  in 

Every  Home,  School,  and  Office. 

Also  Webster’s  Collegiate  Eiictionary. 
1100  Octavo  Pages.  1400  Illustrations-^ 
Illustrated  pamphlets  free. 

G.  & C.  MERRIAM  CO.,  Publishers, 
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PHOTO  ERA 

The  American  Journal  of  Photography 

IS  PUBLISHED  IN  THE  INTEREST  OF  PHOTOGRAPHERS 
B00KL0VERS  AND  EDUCATIONAL  WORKERS 

Who  are  ambitious  to  do  a bit  better  than  others  are  doing  along  the  lines  of  Photography  and 
Art.  The  articles  are  of  the  right  kind — not  too  long — and  are  filled  with  the  latest  practical 
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SEWING  MACHINES 


THE  TlomPQfir*  Lock  Stitch  and  Chain  Stitch,  two 

CELEBRATED  i^UUlCbllL  Machines  in  one,  aud  the 

Light  Running  New  Home 

The  Domestic  and  the  New  Home  have  been  the  Leaders  in  every  great  improvement  that 
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For  information  and  catalogue  apply  to 
FRANK  C.  RICHARDSON,  M.  D.  Registrar, 
685  Boylstou  Street,  Boston. 
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NEWMAN 

THE  . . . 

SHOEMAN 

SEE  OUR  LATEST  VARSITY 
SHOE 


“ CAPTAIN  ” WALSH 

SAYS 

President 

Suspenders 

encourage  every  movement  of  the 
body.  Guaranteed  “All  Breaks 
Made  Good.”  50c  and  $1.00.  All 
shopkeepers  in  Boston 

or  by  mail  postpaid  from 

C.  A.  EDGARTON  MFG.  CO. 
Box  283,  Shirley,  Mass. 


DAY  AND  EVENING  instructions  in  book- 
keeping, shorthand  and  all  business  studies  ; 
best  of  modern  methods  and  teachers  ; posi- 
tions for  graduates.  Special  3 mouths’  course, 
new  students  admitted  daily  ; terms  for  even- 
ing session  #5  per  month  ; send  for  pro- 
spectus, 666  Washington  St., cor.  Beach,  Boston 
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PERNIN 


SCHOOL 
ioo  Boylston 
Street 


Young  men  of  Latin  School  who  enter  busi- 
ness without  specializing  commence  at  the 
bottom  of  the  ladder.  A knowledge  of  short- 
hand and  typewriting  is  an  open  sesame  to  high 
grade  positions.  No  need  to  use  it  a lifetime. 
Use  it  to  climb. 


LET  US  SHOW  YOU  HOW. 

Open  all  summer  Trial  free 


JOHN  B.  FITZPATRICK 
Real  Estate  and  Insurance  Agency 
23  Court  Street 

Telephone,  r4io,  Boston 


Richardson,  Hill  & Co. 

Bankers 

And 


Spalding’s  Base  Ball  Supplies 

Have  been  used  for  over  twenty-seven 
years.  The  player  can  rest  assured  that 
any  article  bearing  the  Spaulding  trade  mark 
is  official  and  the  one  that  is  in  universal 
use. 

Spalding’s  Official  League  Base  Ball  has 
been  the  adopted  ball  of  the  National 
League  for  twenty-six  years,  and  must  be  used  in  all  match 


games. 

Spalding’s  Base  Ball  Uniforms  are  worn  by  ninety  per  cent,  of 
the  professional  and  college  players.  Suits  from  $12.50  to  $i-5° 
for  a youth’s  uniform. 

Send  your  name  and  address  on  a postal  card  for  a copy  of 
Spalding’s  Spring  and  Summer  Sports  Catalogue.  All  the  new 
things  in  base  ball  fully  illustrated. 

Spalding’s  Official  Base  Ball  Guide  for  1903;  edited  by  Henry 
Chadwick  is  larger  and  better  than  ever — the  Official  Rules  \ hun- 
dreds of  pictures  ; statistics  of  all  the  Leagues  and,  for  the  first 
time,  the  official  classification  of  all  professional  ball  players  of 
America  under  one  head.  Price  10  cents.  Buy  of  your  news- 
dealer. 

A.  G.  SPALDING  & BROS. 


New  York  Chicago  Philadelphia  Boston  Denver  St.  Louis 
Buffalo  Minneapolis  Baltimore  San  Francisco  Kansas  City 
Montreal.  Can. London,  Eng. 


T!^  Boston  Regalia  Co. 


CLASS  PINS,  DANCE  BADGES 
PRIZE  FLAGS 

Swords,  Belts,  and  Caps 
Please  call  for  Estimates  and 
Designs 


7 Temple  Place,  Boston,  Mass. 


Brokers 

40  WATER  STREET,  BOSTON,  MASS. 


S.  E.  SPENCER  & CO. 
Class  Pins,  Badges  and  Medals 
15  Cornhill,  Boston,  Mass. 

Telephone  227-4  Haymarket 


DR.  E.  E.  HOUSE 

Dentist 

399  Dorchester  Street,  South  Boston 

p-  holzer  Bookbinder 

Binds  and  Repairs  all 
kinds  of  Books 

25  Bromfield  Street 


J.  FRANK  FACEY 
Printer 

36  Prospect  Street,  Cambridgeport 

Telephone  192-3 

All  kinds  of  School  and  Society- 
Printing 


Gregg  School 

GEORGE  P.  LORD 
30  Huntington  Avenue,  Boston 

The  highest  graded  Shorthand  School 
in  Boston.  Enter  any  session 
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BOSTON  UNIVERSITY 

LAW  SCHOOL 

Opens  on  the  first  Wednesday  in  October.  Three  Years’ 
Course  leading  to  LL.  B.  degree.  College  graduates  receive 
the  degree  of  Bachelor  of  Jurisprudence  at  the  end  of  three 
years,  and  may  receive  that  of  Master  of  Jurisprudence  at 
the  same  time  by  pursuing  special  courses  in  (l)  Jurispru- 
dence; (2)  International  Law,  International  Arbitration, 
Diplomacy  and  Consular  Service;  (3)  Spanish  Institutions 
and  the  Spanish  Code  ; (4)  The  Commercial  Code  of  Ger- 
many or  France;  (5)  Roman  Law.  For  College  Grad- 
uates one  hundred  Scholarships  of  Fifty  Dollars 
each.  Address.  Dean  MELVILLE  M.  BIGELOW,  Ash- 
burton Place,  Boston. 


ESTABLISHED  1840 

Iver  Johnson  Sporting 
Goods  Co. 

Successors  to  John  P.  Lovell  Arms  Co. 

Manufacturers,  Importers, 
Wholesalers,  Retailers 

SPORTING  GOODS 

Outfitter  for  Boston  Latin 

Telephone,  126  Main 

163  and  165  Washington  Street,  Boston 


STEINS 
CUPS 

AND 

MEDALS 

For  Athletic  Meets 
from  $1.00  up 

Class  Pins  Competitive  Drill  Medals 

WILLIAM  C.  DORRETY 

367  Washington  Street,  Boston,  Mass. 


THE  SUFFOLK 

Engraving  and 

LECTROTYPING  CO. 

THREE-COLOR  PROCESS 

Main  Office  and  Plant,  234  Congress 
Street 

Branch  Office,  275  Washington  Street 
Boston,  Mass. 


BOSTON  YOUNG  MEN’S 
CHRISTIAN  UNION 


48  BOYLSTON  STREET,  (Next  Hotel  Touraine) 

Membership,  $1.00  Per  Year 


Evening  Classes,  Weekly  Entertainments, 
Illustrated  Lectures,  Public 
Religious  Services,  Etc. 

Library,  over  16,000  vols.  Telephone,  Oxford  123 
Gymnasium,  $5.00  and  $8.00  per  year 
WM.  H.  BALDWIN,  President  GEORGE  PEIRCE,  Secretary 


The  University 
of  Maine 

Orono,  Maine 

A public  institution,  maintained  by 
the  State  and  general  Government. 
Undergraduate  Courses  are  : Classicab 
Latin-Scientific,  Scientific ; Chemical, 
Agricultural,  Preparatory-Medical  ; Civil, 
Marine,  Mining,  Mechanical  and  Electri- 
cal Engineering;  Pharmacy  (4  years,), 
Pharmacy,  (2  years) ; Short  and  Special 
Courses  in  Agriculture.  The  annual 
tuition  charge  for  these  courses  is  $30. 
Total  expense,  including  the  cost  of 
living,  is  very  low. 

The  School  of  Law,  located  in  Bangor, 
maintains  a course  of  three  years.  The 
tuition  charge  is  $ 60  a year.  The  diploma 
fee  is  the  only  other  charge.  For  cata- 
logue or  circular  address, 

GEORGE  EMORY  FELLOWS, 

President. 
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